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THE TRAGIC STORY OF A RAJPUT PRINCESS 


ROOPMATI 

The story of Roopmati, the princess of Dharampuri, and Baz 
Bahadur, the Sultan of Mandu, is one of lndia's greatest love stories. 
From the day of her fateful meeting with the sultan, the princess loved 
no one else, sacrificing all just to be one with him. Defying every 
norm she married him. But their happiness was short lived. The 
Mughal Emperor Akbar wanted Mandu and commanded his 
general, Adham Khan to march on it. 
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!N THE PALAGE OF THAKUR 


- ■ <4 
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ROOPMATy ms THB DAUGHTER OF A RATHOR RAJPUT THArno tua**?,**-„ 
BORN AND BROUGHT UP ON THE BANKS OF THERIVErTfwa 

TNÄT THF AAUC/r OF /Ta \A/A~rcoa K,VtR REWA t IT tS SA/O 

"o/C Uh /TS WATERS PASSED INTO HER VERV SOUL 


THANS/NGH 

:RE IS ROOPMATI 
DO NOT HEAR 
HER SING ! 


E IS AWAY IN THE 
VALLEY WITH HER 

frienos.celebrating 

THE SPRING 

FESTIVAL. 






S TRING EO M US/CAL INSTRUMENT 











































































































amar chitra katha 



!N A BEAUTIFUL FOREST NEARBY, ROOPMATt 
BATH/NG /N A POOL. 


AND HER FPIENDS WERE 
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ROOPMATI 


ON THAT VERY DAY, BAZ BAHADUR, 
THE SULTAN OF MANDU, ALONG IA//TH 
A GALLANT ARRA Y, HAD SET OUT 



THE PEER MADE A DASH /NTO THE 
HEAVY FOL/AGE OF THE FOREST. 








THE DEER RAN FARTHER /NTO THE 
DEPTHS OF THE FOREST, PURSUED 
BY BAZ BAHADUR AND H/S MEN. 



































































































































































AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



BUT THE ANIMIAL MANAGED TO 

EVADE THEM . I-7- 


' THE ANIMAL HAS FLED 
LIKE THE WINP ! SCATTER 
ABOUT, MEM,ANO SEE IF YOL 
CAN GE1 VOUR HANPS ON IT. 
V THREE OF you COME y 
\ ALONG WITH MB. 


WE HAVE 
LOST TRACK OF 
THE PEER. 
LET US 

k RETURN. > 


ALL Of A SUDDEN, THROUGH THE fOREST ST/LLNESS 


HUSH ! OO I 
HEAR SOMEONE 
SING ? WHAT A 
FINE VOICE! 


IT COMES 
FROM 
THAT 

OIRECTION 


w 0 w 




r 4 

L<' /,,* 
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ROOPMATI 



*AZ BAHAPUR AND H/S AAEN EOLLOWED THE VO/CE AND REACHED THE PLACE 
/HERE ROOPMAT/ IMAS S/NG/NG, ABSORBED /N HER SONG , UNAWARE Of 
SPy/NG STRANGERS. 


WHAT CHARM ! AND 
BEAUTY ! ANO A FINE S/NGER 
TOO! S UCH OEFT PINÖBRS 
ON THE BEEN ! WHO 
. COULD SHE BE ? 

« \ \ l* ^_ _ . i_r 





/ LAOY, I AM \|l 
A LOVER OF N 
MUSIC. I AM AT 
A LOSS FOR 
WORPS TO PRAISE 
YOUR VOICE 

v ANP you! / 


THE SONG OI/ER, BAZ BAHADUR STEPPED OOT Of H/S H/D/NG PLACE AND 
PACED ROOPAAA 77. AT THE APPEARANCE Of TH/S SUDDEN fNTRUDER, HER 
PR/ENDS SCATTERED /N EEAR, BUT ROOPAAATt STOOD HER GROOND, 
UNAFRA/D. BAZ BAHADUR ADDRESSED HER _ 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 


HE WENT ON, 
TAK/NG 
COURAGE _ 


|F ONLV MANDU 
COULD HAVE A QUEEN 
LIKE YOU' 




F 50 YOU ARE \ 
BAZ BAHADUR,THE 
SULTAN. YOU FLATTER 
WELL,LIKE My 
, FRIEND CHAMPA. Ä 


F I AM \ 
ROOPMATI, 
DAUGHTER OF 
THAKUR 
THANSINGH. 


y you X x 

MENTION \ 
yOUR FRIEND^S 
NAME. WHAT’5 
V youRS ? y 


' J 


* - 


* 


. 


- 


». 






Ti 


ROOPMATI, 
l KNOW IT 15 
RASH BUT BAZ 
BAHADUR 
ASKS FOR 
YOUR HÄND. 




/V 


QUIET, My 
BEAT/NG HEART. 
HE IS A STRANG- 
ER AND YET My 
HEART TELL5 
ME HE IS MINE. 
AND THE HEART 
DOES NOT LIE ! 



ROOPMATI LOOKED TOWARDS THE 
FLOW/NO WATERS OF THE REWA AND 
THE DfSTANT RAMPARTS OF AAANDU 
IN S/L ENT PRAYER. AFTER WHAT 
SEEMED AN ETERN/TY _ 



SULTAN, LISTEN 
TO WHAT MY 
HEART SAyS. WHEN 
THE GODDESS OF 
THE RIVEP REWA 
WHOM I WORSHlP 
SENDS HER WATER5 
THROUGH YOUR ROYAL 
CITY, ONLY THEN 
CAN I BE YOUR j 
WIFE . ^4 


ROOPMATI 



... OR THE SULTAN 
OF MANDU WILL CARRY 
YOU AWAY ON HIS 
//v HORSE. ^ ' 


BAZ BAHADUR TURNED AWAY FROM HER, LEAV/NG 
ROOPMATI BEW/LDERED BY HIS REPLY 1 






ROOPMATI *S FR/ENDS 
RETURNED. 


LET*S HURRY 
BACK HOME... 


HE HAS 
ALREADY 
CARRIED AWAY 
HER HEART [ 



GO 

AWAY, 


CHAMPA t J 


LATER , AT DHA RAM PURI _ 


TO WHOM ARE 
YOU SINGING THIS LOVE 
SONG ? TO THE SPRING, 
OR YOUR LOVER? 




r 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 




AT MANDU, BAZ BAHADUR , COULD NOT 
TORGET HtS MEETING W/TH ROOPMATf. 
LOST fN THOUGHTS OP HER , HE NEGLEi 
EO ALL DUT/ES AT COURT 


YOUR HK3HNESS. THE 
MUSICIANS AWAIT YOUR 
PRESENCE IN THE 
AUDlENCE HALL. 

LEAVE ME ALOME. 

ISHALL HAVE 
NO MUSIC 
TONIGHT. 




THE SULTAN IS NOT 
WELL. TODAY*S 
HUNT WAS TIRING, / 
AND HE SEEKS i// 


ö 


ROO PM ATI 



WHAT NOW? 
YOU ALVVAYS 
CARRY TALES, 
CHAMFA. 


HAVE VOU 
HEARD, 
ROOPMATI 


MANY DAYS PASSED BUT BAZ BAHADUR COULD NOT TORGET ROOPMATf. HE 
SPENT MOST OF HtS TIME IN HtS APARTMENT, BROODING . 


DHARAMPURt ROOPMATI ALSO VEARNED FOR HER LOUER 




THE SULTAN, 

LOST IN THOUGHTS OF 
YOU, IS NEGLECTING HIS 
DUTIES. NO DANCE OR SONG 
THESE LAYS AT COURT, 
AND HE, A LOVER OF 
MUSIC ( HE PINES 
FOR YOU, ROOPV\ATI. 


WHILE 
I LANGUfSH 
HEREfWHAT 
CAN I 

DO? y 

/ 

































































































































































































AMAR CHITRA KATHA 








r 


r i 


r I HAVE 1 
A FRIEND AT 
THE SULTAN*S 
COUPT. QUICK, 
NOW READ 
\ AMQ REPLV! 




1 


ROOPMATI 



FROM THE FULLNESS OF HER HEART, A VERSE POURED OUT !N REPLY _ 



\ 


MY PAPER IS AWA5H 

WrTH TEARS, 

AND BLOTTED BY THE SHAKEN INK, 
AND MY RAIN-TORTUREP MIND 

FOR8IDS, / 
ME WRITE OR THINK. 



FLY WITH THIS LETTER 
CHAMPA, NO ONE 
^ SHOULD KNOW / 
IK ABOUT IT. 


I VOW 
UTTER 
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AMAR CHITRA KATMA 


ROOPMATI*S HEART WA5 NO LONQER 
HER OWN. ABSORBEO IN THOUGHTS OF 
BAZ BAHADUR, GHE WOULD STAND ON 
THE TERRACE OF HER PALACE EOR 
HOURS . OAZJNO OOT AT THE MOONUT 





AT THE POOL IN ^ 
THE FORE9T, THE 
SULTAN OF MANDU 
MET ROOPMATI. HE 
PRAI6ED HER SONG 
. AND ASKED HER 
X TO MARRy him. 


HER FR/END S WERE ONLY TOO READY 
TO TALK. —-n--- 


I fCMOW WHAT 
VWJST DO-I SHALL 
ASK HER 
FRIENDS! 


WHY HAS 
THI9 BEEN 
KEPT A 
SECRET 
FROM ME 
UNTIL 
TODAY ? 


12 


ROOPMATI 




THAKUR THANS/NGH ENTERED THE LAD/ES* 
CHAMBERS. 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



THE PPIEST ARR/VED AT THE 



1 HAKUR*S PARLOUR AND TRlED TV MED/ATE. 


THAKUR, 
VOU CANNOT 
KILL YOUR 
OWN FLESH 
AND 
8LOOD ! 


\ 


L, 


Nj 




V 

Afž 




w. c .j 




MOW VARE SHE 
FALL IN LOVE 
WITH THE SUL¬ 
TAN OF MANDU! 
SHE’LL HAVE 
TO TAKE THE 
FATAL DRAUOHT 
F ROM MY OWN 
HANDS. 


v 


• ■ I 


iV 
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^ MAA AAT^ 


77/E VE/RY NEXTDAY, AT THE THAK(JR y S ORDERS , 77VO 
ROOPAAATt IN HER ROOM . 


LOOKED UP IN HER ROOM, ROOPMATI SOBBED HERSELE (NTO AN UAJEASY 
SLOMBER. 


ROOPMATI 


THE RUSE WORKED. 


WHEN REASON/NG EA/LED TO CHANGE 
THE THAKUR ’S MIND, THE PR/EST 
TOOK RECOURSE TO REL/GIOOS 


QON y T DEFILE 
THIS SPRING 
FESTIVAL BY 
SACRIFICING 
THE FAIREST 
OF ITS 
FLOWERS. 


WHAT SHOULD 1 
I DO? IMPRISON ■ 
ROOPMATI ? I SHALL 
THINK IT OVER 
&A TONIGHT.-^ 

ah~-\ . s J o\ 























































































































































































































































































































































































































































AMAR CHITRA KATHA 


^HE WAS AWAKE. A DATI LI NO L/GHT PERVADED 
RAD/ANT WOMAN P(JT HER HÄND LOVfNGLY ON ROO PAI ATI 


DAUGHTER, I AM 
REWA.THE GODDESS YOU 
WORSHIP WITH SUCH DEV/O- 
TION. FEAR NCR"» I KNJOW 
OF YOUR SUFFERING 




\ 






r 




HELP 

ME, 

MOTHER 



MV DAUGHTER, VERY 
SOON A SPRING SHALL BURS1 
fTH IN THE CITY OF MANDU FR< 
BENEATH A TAMARISK TREE AND MIN 
WITH THE WATERS OF MV RIVER. AND 
“, UPON THE SPOT FROM WHICl 
THE SPRING RISES, YOU SHALL BE 
ONE WITH YOUR LOVER. 


»: [<(»* 




ROOPMATI 


THE GODDESS DEPARTED AND ROOPMATI ONCE AGAIN RETURNED TO 



AT MANDU > BAZ BAHADUR, ON HEAR/NG ABOtfT ROOPMATI’S IMPRISON- 
MENZ DEC/DED TO MARCH ON THE RAOPUT STRONGHOLD OP DHARAMPURI. 


*- 













































































































































































































































































































































































































I THOUGHT 
I WOULD 
NEVER SEE 
yOU AGAIN » 


BAHADUR 


I HAVE NO 
IGNS ON DHARA/W 
PURI. I RESPECT YOU, 
THAKUR. I SHALL MAKE 
YOUR DAUGHTER THE 
RIGHTFUL QUEEN 
OF MANDU. 


AMAR CHITRA KATHA 


r HE BATTLE AND PROCEEDED 
MAT! y S CHÄMBER. -V 




ROOPAAAT! WAS EREED. 








r HAU I LOST N 
YOU, I WOULD 
HAVE DESTROYED 
EVERYTHING IN 
v THIS WORLD. . 
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LÕNG 
LIVE BAZ 
BAHADUR! 


LÕNG LIVE 
OUR KING 
AND QUEEN! 


W/TH GREAT REGAUA, THE ROVAL COUPLE WAS RECEfVED AT AAANDU. 












ROOPMATI 

ROOPAAATt RODE A LÕNG S/DE BAZ 

BAHADUR, FOLLOWED BY THE 
ROVAL ENTOURAGE. 


HE THEN SENT ORDERS AHEAD 
THROUGH H/G GUARD. 














































































































































































































































































































































































































AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



ROOPAAAT! SANG 
ATTENTtON . r 


WtTH RAPT 


TO THE LIONESS ONE CUB; 

TO THE TRUE AAAN ONE WORD , 

TO THE PLANTAIN ONE FRUIT TIME; 
TO MY BOSOM ONE LORD . 


B — 


MARRIED 
ME. BUT I CANNOT BE 
ULLY YOUR OWN ROOPMATI 
UNTIL I RECEIVE 
SANCTION FROM MY 
GODDESS, REVVA. 



AND HOW 
SHALL THAT 
COME TO 
BE ? 









20 


ROOPMATI 


ROOPMATI TÕLD P/M ABOUT 
HER MIDN/GHT VISION . 


TOMORROW WE SHALL 
RIPE TO THE VALLEY OF 
THE REWA AND LOOK 
FOR THAT SPRING THE 
GODDESS MENTIONED. 



THE NEXT DAV ROOPAAAT! AND i 
BAHADUR RODE THROUGH THE 
VALLEY OP THE REWA ... 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



THEY REACHEO A SHELTERED VALLEY !N THE MILLS, AND THERE BENEAJH 
THE TAMARfSK TREE, JUST AS THE GODDESS HAO PROMIBEO, QUSHEO 
EORTH A SPRtNO OP PURE WATER . r 


£ W 


I U. 


LOOK, THE 
TAMARISK TREE ! 
THIS IS THE PLACE. 
ON THIS SPOT, 
BUILD ME A PALACE 
AS A TOKEN OF 
uma. OUR UNION. 


I SH ALL BUILD A 
BEAUTIFUL PALACE 
FOR YOU. A SERENE 
SHELTER FROM 
THE HARSH 
STORMS OF 
THE WORLD, 

FOR A DELI- 
CATE FLOWER 
OF LOVE 
AND MUSIC. 

s 

* 





ON THAT SPOT BAZ SAHA OUR SUILT A PALACE AS OES/RED BY 
ROOPAAAT!. I-T-7-T- 





ROOPMATI 



HE TOOR ROOPAAAT! TV THE TERRACE OF THE 


WHEN !T A/AS 
PALACE . K [ 


r CAN YOU ^ 
ALSO SEE, 

IN THE 

DISTANCE, My 
BELOVED 
.DHARAMPURI? 


LOOK UPON ~ 

THE LUSH GREEN FORESTS 
OF THE VINDHYAS AND THE 
STREAM OF THE REWA, 

A SILVERy T ^ 

SERPENT. 


MANY AN ECSTATfC HOOR DID THE LOVERS WHfLE AWAY ON 
THE TERRACE OF TH/S PALACE , SUI ET FOR ROOPAAATL 


Y/H ENE VER BAZ BAHADUR WAS BUSY WfTH COURT AFFA/RS , ROOPAAAT/ 
SAT ON THE TERRACE LOOKING AT O/STANT OHARAAAPUR /, WHERE THE 
TEAAPLE PR/EST UT A GREAT LAMP AT TWILIGHT, SENDINE ROOPAAAT! 
INTO A TRANCE, COMPOS/NG VERSES OF SEPARATION FROM THE PLACE 
OF HER B/RTH . m - -nr 


DEAD IS THE DAY WHEN THOU WAS ONE Wl i H ME 

AS I WITH THEEj 

NOW, I AM I AND THOU ART THOU AGAIN, 

NOT ONE BUT TWAIN, 

y^WHAT CAUSE GAVE WE FOR THVT^UGNfn^ 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 


BAHADUR 


YOUR 90NGS PIERCE 
/vvy HEART ! youR 
VERSES ENCHANT 
ME! WITHOUT 
ROOPAAATI, BAZ 
BAHADUR IS 
A CORP9E. 


m 




DO NOT 
9HOWER SUCH 
PRAI9E9 UPON ME. 

I AM ONLy ROOPAAATI, 
BAZ BAHADUR’9 
DEVOTEE. 



BUT THE PEACE AND JOY OF MANDU WERE SHORT-L/VED. AKBAR Ht 
ASCENDED THE THRONE OF THE MUGHALS AND HE WAS CONSOL/DAT- 
!NG H/G EMP/RE . MANDU ATTRACTED H/G ATTENT/ON . r-- r - 


ADHAM KHAKI, TAKE 
VOUR FORCES AND MARCH 
UPON THE DISTRICTS 
OF MALWA. i — r 

THE AFGHAN 
WHO RULE9 

THERE IRK6 % 

^ me. ^InjoBCP 


I LEAVE 
AT ONCE, 
VOUR 

MA JE9TY! 





r 
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ROOPMATI 



ADHAM KHAN 



7ELLTHE 
ARMy TO 
OEAR UP ITS 
DEFENCE9. . 


r SULTAN, ^ 
THE MUGHAL 
ARMY IG ACNANC 
ING TOWARDS 
. MALWA. 


SÜPWIWS 


l'«*W ä& 


AT MANDU-. 


AT ROOPMATRS PALAGE - 


THE MUGHAL 
ARMY 19 CLOSING 
IN ON MANDU. WHAT 
ARE YOUR 
PLAN9? 

n 


TLL 
FACE THEM 
WHEN THEY 
ARRIVE. 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 


ACT WITH HASTE, 
MY LORD. GATHER YOUR 
FORCES TO F/GHT j 
v THE MUGHALS. ^t\ 


f THAT’S ROOP¬ 
MATI, THE RAJ- 
PUTANI, SPEAKING 
AND ROOPMATI’S 
^ WORD IS MY 
^ COMMAND! 


WHEN BAZ BAHADUR WAS PEADV , ROOPAAAT/ APPLIED THE TILAK ON 
BAZ BAHADUR'S ROREHEAD. i--—- 


TAKE CARE OF 
YOURSELF ROOP- 
MATI.AFTER THE 
* BATTLE, BAZ 
BAHADUR AND 
ROOPMATI WILL 
AGAIN KNIT 
VERSE AND 
V SONG 
[\ TOGETHER. 


MAY THE 


REWA BE 
YOUR 
ARMOU R l 


BAZ BAHADUR LEPT 
PLEASURES OP LOVE 
OPERATION. r~ r~r 


W/TH H/S FORCES. HE HAD SPE/VT H/S L/FE/N THE 
AND SONG. TH/S WAS H/S P/RST REAL M/UTARY 


J 

1 

r 

E2J 


2 

\ JJ k 



W , 

!1 




mT h ' 


ROOPMATI 



A GREAT BATTLE WITH ADHAM 


khan ensued... 




...AND BAZ BAHADUR WAS KILLED. 



THE V/CTOR/OUS ADHAM 
MARCHED TV MANDU A 
HEAD OP H/S FORCES. 


I >f\f 


I HE ENTEPED ROOPMATI *S CHÄMBER. 

| ,,r- 11 a /~\ ucAon Aan/rr hfp CHAPME> 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



yOUR BEAUTY MAD- 
OENö ME ! I PROMI SE YOU 
ANYTHING YOU DESIRE IF f\ /y^p-y gg 
YOU ACCEPT MY LOVE./ youR 

CAPTIVE BUT 
VOU CANNOT 
BREAK MY WILL. 
BAZ BAHADUR, DEAD 
OR ALIYE, LIVES 
IN MY MIND. 




177-t 



I 5HALL WAIT 
FOR THE DAY WHEN 
YOU ARE NOT 
v AS OBSTINATE / 
V AS NOW! 


A RATHOR RAJ- 
PUTANf LOVES BUT 
ONCE, AND BAZ 
BAHADUR IS / 
MY VERY LIFE Jt 
AND SOUL. AKm 




AO/? THREE DAVS ROOPMATf D/D NOT 
EAT OR DRINK . O/V THE TH/RD N/GHT 
EHE EUMMONED HER MA ID. 


ROOPMATI 



AT ADHAM KHAN’S CO(JRT~ 


/^SIRE,GOOD 
NEWS! ROOPMATI 
HAS DONNED HER 
WEDDING GARMENTS- 
FOR YOU, SIRE. 




REJOICE 


f I ^Mt 

v-.V 


ALMS OF GOLD 
AND SILVER TO 
THE POOR ! 
LET THE 
PALACE 
6E LIT ! 
TONIGHT, 
WE MAKE 
MERRY AND 


RQOPMATi, DREEEED AS A BR!DE,HER HEART PILLED W/Th f **MNIttNCES 

BAZ BAHADUR , PLAYED UPON HER BEEN. HER VO/CE W 5 n?CHT 

THE NOTEE OF A &/RD THA/T HAD LOET !TE MATE. T HE W _ ' 

PAEEED !N TH/E MANNER. ^ 




FIERCE FOR MY FAINT HEART TO BEAR 
THE FLAMES OF THIS DIVIDING FIRE ! 
OH! FOR THE COOL THE SATlVlNDS 

ON HER LORD’S PYRE ! 




TNP 

















































































































































































































































































































































































amar chitra katha 


ADHAM KHAN IN H/S COURZ T/PSV 
W/TH DRINK j FEASTED HfS EV ES 



THE DANCE OVER, ADHAM KHAN y S 
THOUOHTS TURNED TO ROOPMAT/. 


I HEAR 

ROOPMATI SlNOf 
SUCH FEELING AND 
PASSI ON » THE NIGHT 
IS ALMOST ENDING. 
WHEN WILL SHE 
SEND FOR ME? 




ROOPMATI PREPARED FOR THE N/OHT 
AND SUMMONED HER MA/D. 



I AM RETIRING 
TO MY CHAMBFR. 
SUMMON 
ADHAM KHAN. 



SHE ENTERED HER ROOM AND 
SWALLOW/NG A FATAL OOSE OF 
POWDERED D/AMOND... 


ROOPMATI 



LAY DOWN PEACEFULLY ON THE 
ROYAL BED MADE READY FOR HER. 




HE STRUTTED IN EXHULTANTLY AND 
FQUND ROOPMATI ASLEEP, A LOOK 
OF OREAT SERENfTY ON HER FACE. 


r OH! WHAT > 
A CHARMING 
DOVE ! A HOURI 
FROM THE 
HEAVENS! . 


*D/V/NE FA/RY 


ADHAM KHAN KNELT BES/DE HER, 
TOOK HER HÄND IN H/S AND _ 















































































































































































































































































































































































RUNNtNG ALOHG WlTH A MA/O 


A GUARD CAME 


amar chitra kat ha 


ROOPMÄ71 
15 DEAD! 5HE 
DIED FOR HER 
LOVER! PREPARE 
TO BURY HER 
ey THE SIDE 
OF BAZ 
BAHADUR. 


ROOPLAAT! WAS BUR/ED BY THE S/DE Of- ÖAL bamauuk — 

£4Z BAHADUR HAO EARUER BU/LT AT SARANGPUR AS THE/R 

LAST REST/NG PLACE. 






r#j 
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- .E V TODAY PEOPLE 00 70 WS/T THE 70MB OF THESE LOVERS, A 

%or!pJJn> -ZJ H ' S PLACe WHEN Y0U CALL 0(JT THE NAME 
POOPAAAH* THE Pr nn tua-t aa .^,*..—^ _ _ 
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WHICH OF THE ACKs HAVE YOU STILL NOT READ? 



EPICS AND 
MYTHOLOGY 

Best known stones from 
the Epics and the Puranas 

Abhimanyu 

Ägas b/a 

Andhaka 

Amruddha 

Aruni And Uttanka 

Ashwini Kumars 

Ayyappan 

Bahubali 

Bhanumati 

Bheema And Hanuman 
Bheeshma 
Chandrahasa 
Dasharatha 

Dhruva And Ashtavakra 

Draupadi 

Drona 

Elephanta 

Gandhari 

Ganesha 

Ganesha And The Moon 

Ganga 

Garuda 

Ghatotkacha 

Hanuman 

Hanuman To The Rescue 

Hanschandra 

Heroes Of Hampi 

Indra And Shachi 

Indra And Shibi 

Indra And Vntra 

Jagannatha Of Puh 

Jayadratha 

Kacha And Devayani 

Kama 

Karttikeya 

Konark 

Knshna 

Knshna And Jarasandha 
Knshna And Narakasura 
Knshna And Rukmini 
Knshna And Shishupala 
Knshna And The False 
Vaasudeva 
Kubera 
Kumbhakama 
Mahabharata 
Mahiravana 
Nachiketa 
Nahusha 
Nala Damayanti 
Pareekshit 
Parashurama 
Prabhavati 
Pradyumna 
Prahlad 

Purushottam Dev And 
Padmavati 
Rama 

Ravana Humbled 
Saraswati 
Sall And Shiva 
Savi tn 

Shiva Parvati 

Stones of Creation 

Subhadra 

Sudama 

Sukanya 

Surya 

Taies From The 
Upamshads 
Taies Of Aguna 
Taies Of Balarama 
Taies Of Durga 
Taies Of Indra 
Taies Of Narada 


Taies Of Shiva 
Taies Of Vishnu 
Taies Of Yudhishthira 
Tapati 
Thanjavur 

The Churnmg Of The 
Ocean 
The Gita 

The Golden Mongoose 
The King In 
A Parrot s Body 
The Lord Of Lanka 
The Pandava Pnnces 
The Pandavas In Hidmg 
The Parijata Tree 
The Sons Of Rama 
The Syamantaka Gem 
Tirupati 
Tnpura 
Uloopi 

Vaishno Devi 
Vali 

Vishwamitra 

Yayati 

VISIONARIES 

Inspmng taies of thlnkers, 
sooal reformers and 
natton builders 

Adi Shankara 
Albert Emstein 
Anant Pai 

Babasaheb Ambedkar 

Basaveshwara 

Buddha 

Chaitanya Mahaprabhu 
Chanakya 
Chokha Mela 
Dayananda 
Deshbandhu 
Chittaranjan Das 
Eknath 
Fa Hien 

Ghanshyamdas Birta 
Guru Arjan 
Guru Gobmd Singh 
Guru Har Gobmd 
Guru Nanak 
Guru Tegh Bahadur 
Hiuen Tsang 
J R D Tata 

Jagadis Chandra Bose 
Jamsetji Tata 
Jawaharial Nehru 
Jayaprakash Narayan 
Jim Corbett 
Jnaneshwar 
Kabir 
Kalidasa 

Lal Bahadur Shastn 
Lokmanya Tilak 
M S Subbuiakshmi 
Madhvacharya 
Mahavtra 

Mahe And Pierre Cune 
Megasthenes 
Mirabai 
Mother Teresa 
Narayan Guru 
Rabmdranath Tagore 
Ram Shastn 
Ramana Maharshi 
Ramanuja 
Salim Ali 
Shankar Dev 
Soordas 

Sn Ramaknshna 
Snnivasa Ramanujan 
Subramama Bharati 


Swami Chmmayananda 

Swami Pranavananda 

Taies Of Sai Baba 

Tansen 

Tulsidas 

Vidyasagar 

Vivekananda 

Zaralhushtra 

INDIAN CLASSICS 

Enchanting taies from 
Indian hteroture 

Ananda Math 
Ancestors Of Rama 
Devi Choudhuram 
Durgesh Nandim 
Kadambah 
Kannagi 
Kapala Kundala 
Kumanan 

Maarthaanda Varma 

Malavika 

Manonmani 

Pnnce Jivaka 

Raj Singh 

Ratnavali 

Shakuntaia 

The Adventures Of 

Pratapan 

The Elusive Kaka 

Udayana 

Urvashi 

Vasantasena 

Vasavadatta 

Veer Dhavai 

FABLES AND HUMOUR 

Evergreen folklales. 
legends and taies of 
wisdom and humour 

A Bag Of Gold Coms 
Amrapali 
Andher Nagan 
Angulimala 
Btkal The Temble 
BIRBAL STORIES 
Birbal The Clever 
Birbal The Genius 
Birbal The Just 
Birbal The Wise 
Birbal The Witty 
Birbal To The Rescue 
The Immitable Birbal 
Chandralalat 
Dhoia And Maru 
Fhends And Foes 
Gopal And The Cowherd 
Gopal The Jester 
HITOPADESHATALES 
Choice Of Friends 
How Fnends Are Parted 
Hothal 

JATAKA TALES 

Battle Of Wits 
Bird Stones 
Deer Stones 
Elephant Stones 
Jackai Stones 
Monkey Stones 
Nandi Vishala 
Stones Of Courage 
Stones Of Wisdom 
Taies Of Misers 
The Deadly Feast 
The Giant And 
The Dwarf 

The Hidden Treasure 
The Magic Chant 


The Mouse Merchant 
True Fnends 
Kanwaf And Kehar 
Kesan The Flying Thief 
King Kusha 
Manduka 

PANCHATANTRA TALES 

Crows And Owts 
How The Jackai Ate 
The Elephant 
The Brahmm And 
The Goat 
The Dullard 
The Greedy Mother 
in-law 

The Jackai And 
The Wardrum 
Raman Of Tenali 
Raman The Matchless Wit 
Sahasramalta 
Sakshi Gopal 
Satwant Kaur 
Sharan Kaur 
Shremk 

Sukhu And Dukhu 
Sundan 

Taies Of Maryada Rama 
The Acrobat 
The Adventures 
Of Ägad Datta 
The Adventures Of 
Baddu And Chhotu 
The Bndegroom s Ring 
The Celestial Necklace 
The Clever Dancer 
The Cowherd Of AJawt 
The Feaiiess Boy 
The Foofs Disciples 
The Golden Sand 
The Green Demon 
The Unhappy Tiger 
The Leamed Pandit 
The Lost Pnnce 
The Mag»c Grove 
The Miraculous Conch 
The Mystery Of 
The Missmg Gift 
The Pandit And The 
Milkmatd 

The Pig And The Dog 
The Pkxjs Cat 
The Pnceless Gem 
The Pnnce And 
The Magician 
The Prophecy 
The Queen s Necklace 
The Rambow Pnnce 
The Secret Of The 
Talkmg Bird 
The Silent Teacher 
The Tiger And The 
Wood peeker 
The Tiger Eater 
Thugsen 
Vidyut Chora 
Vikramadityas Throne 

BRAVEHEARTS 

St/mng tabs of brave men 
and women of India 

A Nation Awakes 
Ahityabai Hoikar 
Ajatashatru 
Akbar 

Amar Singh Rathor 

Ashoka 

Babur 

Bagha Jatm 

Baprao I 


Baladitya And 
Yashodharma 
Balban 

Banda Bahadur 

Bappa Rawal 

Bern Madho And Pir Ali 

Bhagat Smgh 

Bidhi Chand 

Bimbisara 

Chand Bibi 

Chandra Shekhar Azad 
Chandragupta Maurya 
Chennamma Of Ketadi 
Dara Shukho And 
Aurangazeb 
Durgadas 
Eflora Caves 
Hakka And Bukka 
Han Smgh Nafwa 
Harsha 
Hemu 
Humayun 
Jahangtr 
Jaitanwaia Bagh 
Kaipana Chawta 
Kochunni 
Knshnadeva Raya 
Kunwar Smgh 
Lachit Barphukan 
Lalitaditya 
Mangal Pande 
Noor Jahan 
Padmmi 

Panna And Kadi Ram 

Paurava And Aiexander 

Pnthviraj Chauhan 

Ra a Bhoya 

Raja Raja Choia 

Rana Kumbha 

Rana Pratap 

Rana Sanga 

Ram Abbakka 

Rant Durgavafi 

Ram Of Jhansi 

Ranjit Smgh 

Rash Bihan Bose 

Roopmaü 

Sambhaji 

Samudra Gopta 

Sea Route To India 

Shah Jahan 

Shaiivahana 

Shantaia 

Sher Shah 

Shwaji 

Subhas Chandra Bose 
Su Itana Razia 
Sugya Sen 
Tachchoii Othenan 
Tate-s Of Shivap 
Tanaji 

Tenzjng Norgay 

The Histonc City Of De*hi 

The Ran* Of Kittur 

Tipu Sultan 

Veer Hammir 

Veer Savarkar 

Velu Thampi 

Vikramaditya 

COMTEMPORARY CLASSICS 

(Na w Catagory) 

The bes( of modem 
Indian nteroture 

The Blue UmbreUa 


cm* Titles available in English and other Regional languages on www.amarchitrak itha com 


































































































































































































































































